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CHATTER I

FLADIMI L BENT TO SIRERTA.

TrAC 0 to the poltee of the
govertment of Ferm was an
iepector named Ignatz Jan-

e was ambitions to rise
and wns of that mwental and physaieal
enltber that wakes a man sikcessful
when hie hends all bis energles, regard-
les=s of all soruples, to the attalnment
of s gonl,

Inspoctor Jansky, having recefved a
messnge from Prinee Nesloroy, hasten-
el o obey, for he knew the power of
Neslerov, and if there shanld chanee to
e promotion in his path at any time
Neslorov, 4= 4 wealthy noble of Gras-
lav, could further hig possibilities.

Inspector Jansky entered the palace
of the prince with a bumility that
would have charwed the poor devils
whom bis engerncss had sent to Sibe-
rin,

“Slt down,' snld the prince, and the
inenector =ai down with a suddenness
that proved hie desire to plense his
gponsor, T =ent for o™

“You did, vour excellenes. I recefved
your message and wade all haste to
ohey.”

“I trugt 1t did not Inconvenienca you
to n great extent,” said the prince, who
was qiite familiar with the peculiari-
ties of the Inspretor's natmre,

“Not at all, your excellency—thnt Is,
not g0 mueh but what It gave me pleas-
nre to obey, 1 am always busy, as you
know."

“Yos, von are assiduons, Well, I have
news for you. But firet 1 should be
pleased to raceive from yon an Answer
to a question. What do you wish for
the most?”

Tansky hesitated. 11is servile mind
mw far into the future, as a rale, but
it could net fathom the meaning of
‘hig sgtrange question. What did 18
piatter to the prinee what he wanted
most unless the prince wis disposed to
grant 117 .

“I should like promotion, your ex-
sellency. Of course, 1 make no elalm.
You have befriended me. You have
made me what 1 am. 1 have In my
Liumhle sway endeavored to so scquid
myself that you wonld not be displeas.
wl. 1 would not nsk yon for more.
Rut, since yon ask my dearest wish, if
is promotion.”

“It is a poesibility,” the prince res
pled, /

~ TMaving sald this, he deliberately
lizhted a cigar, leaving the inspector
on nettles, wondering If the possibility
were to materialize Into & faet.

“As 1 safd before, It s a posseibility,”
enid Neslerov and relapsed into sllence,

“I suppose it is always a possibility
to one so powerful as your excellency,”
snld Jansky, who had a fine talent for
flattery.

*At this particnlar moment it Is more
ensily accomplisbed than at any otber
time."

“If your excellency will explain—it
auything Is expected of me, I would"—

“Duty, only duty,” broke in the prince.
“But I will explain. You are already
nware that when you were made in-
spector of police o Perm the field of
police activity vxtended but lttle for
ther east. The Cossack guards and the
Tartar cavalry composed the polioce
over the border. But this new rallway

is revolutionizing all that. In each
government through which this line of
trnvel pisses or i3 to pass a depart-
ment of police I8 to be estahlished.
There will be new cities develop, Thera
will hie railway statlons.  The popula-
tion of Siherla will increase and, though
conaplex enongh at all times, will now
present a far greater yarlety than ever
before, The entrance of foreigners, of
vonspirators, will have to be maide loss
diffienlt. The escape of a conviet will
pow be almost & mere nct of stepping
upon a tradn and saying farewell to his
guards.

“It will be, therefare, quite necessary
to establish a system of police with
officers of more alillity and shrowdness
than the Cossacks who now command
the rude guamls who stand sentinels
over the ezar's great dominlon In Asla,

“Such a department of polles has al-
ready  been  established in Toholsk,
through which the rallway is now com-
pleted. It s thue now for us 1o think
of such a department tn Tomsk."

As the pripce and governor paused
the Inspector’'s breuath came short and
fast.

“And, your excellency, In the goad-
ness of your heart you have thonght
of me?"

“1 hnve hoen thinking—aof several,
buve befriended you. | desire to do so
agaln. But there are dithicnlties which
we must eonsider,  Your present posi-
tion, while uot a low one, still is so
low that the leap from It to the posi-
tion of superintendent of police of (lie
government of Tomsk would exeite the
{mnginations of certuin people at St
Petersburg.””

“Superintendent of pollce of Tomsk!"
Jansky eried.

“Certainly. That s the position for
which I Intend you. [ liave witehed
your eareer. You are eager, ambitious
und resourceful. What bertter man
conld 1T have In such a position? It is
upon you whom 1 must rely to prevent
tlic encroachments of our enemles, It
will be the superintendent of my police
whin will he my elosest confidant, Who
could be more nceeptable to me thaop
you?

“I thank you, your excellency.
thonk'—

“Wait, Thank me with deeds when
we kteceed.  As T spld hefore, there are
diMentties. One connot leap too great
s distanee at once without a cause. We
must find a cause'

“A enuse, your exeellency ™

"What I mean is some potent reason
for this great promotion, The ehief of
the Tomsek pollee will have n palaee, 8
lnrge Income and will be second only
to myself in power. To obtain that

BhA.
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ohe must do something worthy.”

“Oh, It I could but win that distine-
Hanin
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S I T TS within your
power."”

“You have discovered something?

“Yos-—a vory nestitng place for ol
Hilsts"

“CGlood!
Mace s, your excellency.
he no more nesting”

“To you know a forge on the forest
sond leading ont of Perm 1o the south ?"

“A forget A horseshoeing place?"”

“Well, that and all ironworking,
8 kept by a man nomed Paulpofd.'”

“Panlpofl, the giant who hreaks horse-
shoes with his thumbs and forefingers?
The gimple minded son of old Michael?
What hns he to do with nihilists?"

“He is their leader,” Neslerov sald
guietly.

Jansky turned white, whether from
surprise or horror at the devilish plot
he scented we do not know. But he
gat there waiting. The palice of Tomek
needed a chivf, The chief would have
s palace and a large salary,

i ovveln now

Glve me an idea where this
There will

It

pofl, as 1 accidentally discavered, Is the
leader of a band of nihilists who moet
there in the shops. | chanced to pass
there yestendny and overheard a bit of
sonversation between the son and the
ald man. It seems there |8 to be a
mecting in a fow nights"

“A wenting of nihillsts in the shops
of PaulpnfM¥’

“Yes. Now, it has long been sugpeet.
ad that there were many nihilists at
Perm, but the police have not been able
to uncover them. Let me advise you.
Keoep this to yourself—a sceret between
vou and me. We will go to the forge
and arrest these Paulpoffs, If we find
proof thnt they are nihilists, they will
o across the border and you will be
wentioned for promotion.  Then the
opportunity will come 10 me to spenk
to the minlster of justice f.r you, and
undoubtadle you will be given to me as
‘e ehief of the Tomsk police.”

Jansky nodded. It was not for him
to ask questions now.

“1 am ready,” he sald.

“Then tomorrow. 1 will make still
further investizations in my own wagy,
and we shali be ready to act. We must
both go to Perm from here.”

Jansky, not being asked to remaln
longer, took his departure. And then
suddenly from his repuse the prince be-
| eame & man of guick netion, He called
from his estate four men in whom he
knew he could ploce the most lmplicit
confidence,  He spent some time at his
flesk writing. To each of the four he
gave a letrer, unsealed, unstumped, but
addressed to each and apparently havy-
lig been dellvered by the hand of a pri-
Tate messenger.

“(3p with me, do what I bid you, and
you will have gold rubles for a year's
pleasure.” he saild,

Inspector Jansky, happy and yet agl-
"tated at the vesult of the conference

with the prince, sat In his office In
| Perm on the fullnwing afternoon, It
was growing late, and he had looked
bonrs for Prinee Neslerov.

“He was mistaken or he hag falled™
be sald, “Ile would bave come if there
was A possibility of suecess.”

As e spoke the prinee’s horse gal-
loped ta the door.

“Gooad! Then sueceerss (s possihle!”
gald Jansky. grasping the hand of his
noble henefaetor.

“Possible! It is certalin,
me,"”

Come with

Jansky's horse was sonn hy the side
of the steed viddoen by the prinen.

“T made it my business to ride past
the shops of Panlpaft,’” sald the prince.
“I met there, just leaving, & man whe
wag, to say the least, dizereditable in
appearance. 1 spoke to him, and he
was frightened. 1 saw him cerumple a
paper in bis hand, 1 snatehed It from
him. It was a4 message addrezsed to
‘Numhber I"ive' of some mysterious elr.
cle, calling upon the person bearing

| that name to come to the shims at a |
We shall be iu1

certaln hour tondght.
time. Let us pide”
It hind so clinpeed that a number of
accldents to beases bl takenw place
that day on the forest road. When
the Inspector of pollee and Nesleroy ar-
| rivesl, four men were within the shop,
| thelr horses stending outslde, and all
| were apparently In the grentest eager-
ness to have their horses shod,  Papa

Paulpoff was visibly disturbed by this
sudden Infinx of the horseshocing husi-
| negs, but the glant Viadimir, who ney-
er refused a request If he eonld help a
humnn belug, was beginning 1w make
the shoes. The men did not apparently
know one another, and each growled
continually at the others for being
there,

Neslerov, upon arciving at the shop,
wlifspered to the lnspector, aml both
leaped from thelr horses,

“Seize the old man apd the son!™ said
Neslerov, "I will search these fel-
lows."

I'oor old Papa Panlpoff turned white
and sank In horror to the ground, sus-
pecting what was eoming, but Viadi
mir, in whose innocent mind there was
no suspicion, stood gaping at the new-
Comers,

“It Is the prince he exclaimed,
*What have these poor wen done, your
exoeclleney ¥

Nesleroy did not answer him, He
turned to the nearest of the four, wres.
tled with him a showt time, while the
others showed evidences of tervor, amd
then palled from bis pocket o letter.

“Hee! he eried, woving It in the alr
and then showing it to the Inspector
“It Is o message to ‘Number Three!
We have here the five constituting the
clirele."

“Lot me read,” sald the Inspeetor,
whitle Viadimir stil looked on uneon:
geloud of the teagedy that wos Leing
played with himself as Its center.,

The letter simply commanded “Num:
bie Three" to attend o meeting of the
¢irele at the shops at that bour,

The name of Viadimir Muuipoff was
slgnoml,

“It 18 enongh!" erled Jansky., Panl
poff, 1 muke yon my prisoner i the
llllllll!l of the ernrl*

"

“Yes," continucd Neslevow, “this Paul- |

Tha young Ironworker could, bad he
exerted his strength, have thrust the
entive shameloss crew from the plnce
and erashied thelr skulls together, Pt
even now be did not realize the enor-
mity of the thing with which he was
charged.

“Attend, Paulpoffs!” commanded Jan.
gky, while the prince went through the
pockets of the other three of the circle,

“Oh, have meres!” erled Papa Paul
poff, falling upon his knees and clasp-
fng the legs of the prince. "“We are in-
nocent, I swenr It! Some enemy has
dope this thing! The name Is not in
the writing of my son, I am certain!
Oh, let e see the letters!”

Neslerov made 8 movement as If to
hand the letters to the old man when

one of the wretches who had brought
them there sprang forward, selzed
them and rushed unhindered from the
place.

“The letters!
howled Jnnsky.

“We have'seen them,
sald Neslerov calmly.

At this point Mamma Paunlpoff came
In, 1In consternation and helpless hor-
|ror she saw her husband in the grasp
of an inspector of police.

“What is thig?" she erled.

“It is nothing, mother,” eald Viadl-
mir. “These men have found some let-
ters, but 1 did not write them. Have
peace.  We shall soon set ourselves
free.”

The three Panlpoffs were thrust into
a dungeon. The prince and the Inspect-
or told thelr stories—elear. Iueid. con-
vinoing—to the governor of Perm. The
word of a prince and govervor and of
an inspoctor of police was not to be
donlbited. There was no trinl, no hear-
lig—nothing hut a report to the minis.
ter of justice at 8t. Petershurg.

In three days the Paulpoffs—old man,
old womnan and the nnresisting glant—
| were on the way to Siheria on the rall-
| way which Gordon had helped to build.

The proof I8 gone!"

It 1a enough™

CHAPTER IV,
YHE MEETING AT THE FORGE.

T was charactoristie of Francea
Gordon that, no matter how great
the stress of social or other du.

| ties, her mind never lost room
for such favarite schemes as were clos-

et to her heart,
It was by renson of this eharacteris-

fle that, while her husy father wns
deep In the mysteries and intricacies of
the Moseow conferetice, the snblitletivsg
of which increased as the time for sep-
aration and departure drew  nearer,
Franees hethonght her of a fitting op-
portunity to mnke good a promise she
had made to Viadimir FPauvlpoff, the
blacksinith.

During a eonversation held several
weels before Viadimir had expressod a
desire to study ecertain books which
were appanrently besond  his  reach,
Franees promised to ohrain the books,
aml she did so. These muilde quite a re-
IL spectable package, and o drosky was
| ealled to eouvey her to the raflway sta-
tion, |

It was nothing new for Frances to |
travel alone as faras from Moscow to
I"erm, bur on this occuslon her father,
with some sort of premonition, hegged '
her to send the books by messenger.

O, no,”" she salld in her quiet man- |
ner of insistence. “We are about to re-
turn to the east, and [ shall not see
poor Viadimir for a long time"

“Hang Viadimir? exclaimed Gordon
as he saw his self willed young lady
step nto the drosky

Having alightwd at Popm,
annther deosky to take her
precions books 1o the forge,

The driver was a hnge, surly Indl-
| vidual, whose foee wias eoverad with a
thilek mass of beaml and whose volee,
when spealing to one not established
s his superior, Was bheavy and inso-
lont,

Responding to the eall of Franees, he
swung hig heavy drosky in toward the
door of Ler hotel, A police insgpector
| &tood near, and the driver saluted In
| bamility,

“1 Liate women!” he =aid to himself.
“They pay nothing anid have things
bappen to them. 1 shall get iuto trou-
blv before 1 lose her'

Frauces stepiad toward the veblele,
and the deiver's mouth opened,

“Such o woman!" muttered the dros-
ky driver
Amertean. 11 she was a Russian, she
would be a prineess."

Franees had had ample experience
with his clasg In all parts of Russia,
She calmly stepped into the drosky and
handed him a silver coin,

“Twvant to go to the lron shops of the
Paulpoffs, on the South road,"” she sald.
“Paulpofl—Michuel  Paulpoff and his
son Viadimir. Do you Know them?”

“Yes, | know them. Bot do you—
know—what lias huppened 2

“No. Hns any one been (117"

“No; but'—

The police inspector eame up.

“Any trouble here?" he asked sharp-
Iy,
“Tronble? Oh, no!" replied Frances.
“I wns Just asking the driver sowme
questions"

“Where is it you wish to go?"

“To tlie ironworkers' Paulpof.”

A warning look that meant volumes
to the Initinted sbot from the lnspector
to the driver,

The horses were whipped up, and the
vebiicle rolled clumsily over the road.

“You said something had happened,”
enld Fronces, "ls any one sick at the
Paulpoffs "

“No; it wasn't that," answered the
driver. “But the raln yesterday broke
up the road. I did not think you would
wish to come."

“Nonsense! There must be a safe
WAay to get there"

In truth the way was as safe and
comfortible as it had ever been, but
the warning look of the inspector had
prevented the driver from imparting
the knowledge he Lind of the Paulpoffs,

“Let the pollee tell their own tales—
they are always true then—according
to police standards," muttered the driv-
er.

I+ was & long drive to the forge, and
when the drosky drew near, baving
passed through the wild and almost
unsettled reglon hetween it and Perm,
Frances was struck with au alr of
mystery that seemed to have suddenly
enveloped the place,

There was no sound of the tremen.
dous blows of Viadimir that seut the
ring of steel far fnto the forest, No
smoke came frow the chimueys, Old
Mamma Paulpoff had been wont to run
to hier door te kee every arvival, but she
wits not to he seen,
 The wolfhouiul that had heen Yindl
wir's net st whinlng upon the purch

she hirea
and the

“She must be Engligh or an |

and was evldently weak with hunger,

“Old Borls!" cried Fronces, leaping
from the drosky. “Where {s your hnnd:
gsome master?”

The hound, who remembered her,
placed his cold nose in her hand lov-
ingly. He scemed to feel that be had
found a friend.

Frances stepped to the door and push-
ed It open,

“Oh!" she eried.

S8he had opencd the door on Prince
Nicholns Neslerov, who stood there,
about to depart, evidently, with a paint-
ing under hjs arm.

“Mile. Gordon,” he said, with a bow
and smile,

“Where are the Paulpoffs?” she ask-
ed.

“Why, you have not, then, heen in-
formed of thelr misfortune?”’

“Misfortune! I knew nothing of any
misfortune. What has happened ¥

“They are dend.”

“Dead! All the Paulpoffs dead! Tm-
possiblel Papa Paulpoff and Mamimna
Paulpoff might dle, they were so old,
but Viadimir! Impossible! So youug
and powerful! Nothing but the weapon
of an encmy could Kill him In this
healthy place.”

“1 gpoke as we speak, mademoiselle,
The Paulpoffs are not veally dead. We
speak of & man who Ig caught in erime
and sent off —exiled—as dead. He Is
dend to his friends and to the world,

| of the drasky driver, and he Immed.

ately had cause to go to lis horses,
which were standing peacefully enough
wlere he left them,

"l wirh to spenk one word before we
leave here,” sald the prince, tnking the
hand of Frances, which she, in her sur-
prise, permitted him to hold a moment.
“l love you. I have loved you ever
ginco the day 1 saw you first. We
Lave beautiful women In Russia, but
none llke you. I am rich, powerful and
am not offering you an empty name.
Will you be my wife, my princess?"’

“Prince Neslerov," sald Frances gen-
tly, but till in a tone of reproof, “you
cannot menn, | am sure, to take ad-
vantage of my situation, alone and at
Your mercy. You are a gentleman.
Please leave puch words for a more fit-
ting ocenslon.” [

“All ocensions are the same to & mAn
who loves ns [ do," answered Neslerov.
“1 asked your fathor. He treated the
matter as of no concern. To me It Is
my life, Make me happy, the world
Is yvours. Refuse me, you plunge me
into deep despalr, I do not care to live
without you."

“What nonsense!” said Frances. “Ev.
ervhody has sooner or later to live
w!thout a loved one, My father—I—my
mothier died many years ago. He loved
ber, Fie has been true to her memory,
but he has lived.”

“Ah, but that 15 not the same thing

You understand¥"

Frances stood rigid and white, the
package of books forgotten In the
hands of the drosky driver. Her nalls
bit into the tender tlesh of her clinch-
ed hande. Her eves studled the face
of the governor of Tomsk,

“Yiadimir has not been eaught In any
erime,” she gald, with a sort of gasp.

“Impossible!
honest!

“Conspirncy ngainst his
majesty the ezar."

“And where is he now?"

“Oin the wayv to Siherin."

“Siberia! Viadimir Paulpoff sent to
Siheria! And whore arve hix parents?”

“One In a family taken red handed
condemns all. The old people are alsa
ob thelr way to Siberin,”

Frances swayed a little. 8he had
studied Russian eustoius and Russian |
Justice and shuddered as she realiscd
the horrible torture in store for these

He was so simple and

fmperial

glmple wark people whe had never, '-ht"

felt convinash harbared an evil thoneht
apalnst Any san.
vays spoken in terms of loyalty and
praise of the ciar.

The face of Neslerov wis inserutahle,
He held the picture loosely and care-
lessly, and the girl caught a glimpse of
the foce.

“That Is Viadimir's picture!” she
cried. “What are you doing with 1t¥"”

“I am sending It to him,"”" was the re-
ply of Noslerov.
T had ocension to visit my chatean near
Graslov and rode by here at the thme
the Inspector of police wns making the
arroest,
me at Moscow and tried 1o do what [
contld for the poor fellow, ar frst donlit-
ing hils gnilt, But the inspeector was
certain, and so all that was left 1o me
was to asxk Viadimir what favor [
could perform for him. He asked me

| to gend him thils pleture, and 1 bave ar-

ranged with the governor of Perm to
permit It to be passod along to him."™

“It 1s a beantiful face,” =aid FPrances,
“Vladimir has the soul of a great art-
It In him, Bt in Siherin he''—

She <hivldered and ended her sen-
tenee abruptly.

1 have dune mare for him, for you,"
continued Neslopoy,  “There is another
pleturehe painted from memory
have arvansad to purchise it for a good
price, and he shall pot lose the money
I promised him. 1t was a beginning to
cortnin steps 1 had thonglit of wo assist
biim,"

"My own facoe! eried Franees in as
tonlshment as Nesleroy showed the
socond pletnre,

“Yes, and the remarkalile part of it is
It took him hut a short time. T doserib.
ed you, and he remembered yon, and
between the two he manuged a vors
ereditable work, 1 shall cherigh this
pleture while | live.

“My  pletare!” wmrmuared  the girl
again, laoking at the sweet vet strong
young face the hlacksmith arrist hond
placed nupon the canvas, “And all from
wemory ™

“Yes, from memory and my deserip-
tion," suil Neslerow, “Your face Is so
Indelibly imprinted upon my memory
that 1 eould deseribe cach line, etch
feature, with the utmoest aceuraey.”

Bhe loaked at him In astonishment,

He had made frequent attempts to
make love to her, bt she Lad always
skiUMully repulsed him.  Tlhat this eold
be true—that this man whose |fe was
one round of pleasure should have her
face so Impressed upon his mind seem-
ed to her Ineredible,

“Hut you will berfriend him,"” she sald,
without answering his rewmark. “Yon
are powerful in Russin, A large part
of Stherin s under your control. Yo
lenn muke the 1ife of the Paulpolls
pleasant there if yon wish.”

He bowed, and bis eyes were hidden
from her.

“Belleyve me, T have already taken
steps to befriend them. In Tomsk there
Is great need of such Ironworkers now
thut the rallroad has gone heyomd the
Ohbl, and 1 have sent my petitlon to the

+

to Tomsk. They will not be treated as
convicts, but as honnrable workers."

“What was the erime?’ asked Fran-
ces.  She was very pale, but quite
calm,

“Why, It beeame known to Inspector
Jansky of the police that a certain nuin-
ber of men congregated here and seem-
ed 1o hold secvet mestings.  He investl
gated and disrovered that this was the
headgquarters of a cirele of nihilists,
He arrested them all, but many es
caped.”

“And the proof ?"

“Letters from
them."

Frances sighed
awny.

“You are an American,"” continued Ne-
slerov, “and cannot understand how 8

Viadimir found on

and turned sadly

and contented with his lot should prove
to be an assnssin, This same spirit
permentes our bhest soclety. It comes
1o the surfoce even smong the relatives
of our highest nobles, My own cousin
wiak gent to Siberia. 1 had no pity for
him, becanse he was rieh, educated and
had no reasen to complain.  But the
Panlpoffs—now that | kpow you ke
Interested in them—1 will protect the
from favther harm,"”

“I thank you," sald Prances sadly.

Nesleroy slipped u coln imto the hand |

What erime?"’ ‘

To her they had ni- |

“It so happened that |

I remembered what yoi €aid to |

minister of fustice to have tliem sent |

man who appeared to you 1o he simjle |

at all, Hnd I posgessed pon for a time
aned logt yon at the eommind of death,
then 1 eould livel happy In the blessed
momary. It to love you and lose you
to anather! Ah, U wonld k111 him!"

“You nre mad. Euch words do not
Insnipe love in the heart of an Amer}-
can girl. FPools kill thelr rivals, but it
f& 4 poor revenge. [ do not love you,
prinee, and so eannot marry you. Let
that end the matter. I must vow re-|
turn to Moscow."

“You shall not go till you are mim'!"uI
eriod Neslerow, driven to madness by |
hir eoldness.  He sprang forward and
slumsaed the door, shutting them alene
In the unoceupied house. He sttppod‘
| toward her. His breath came hot upon |
! ber checks. His arms were sutstreteh-
ed to &elze Her. There was a look of
mnd passion in his eyes,

She knew no help was near or possl-
ble.  The drosky driver was a Russian |
| and wounld not fight the prinee. Ehe

might soream, but her volee could not |
reaelr within two miles of the nearest |
house. ‘The threstening lps, the touch |
of which world be polintion, were near
fher ownn, With a quick movement she
slinped ber hand into her pocket.

“stnnd back, you insulter!” she sald,
with 2 cold, =teely voiee,

The shining barrel of a revolver was
theust into his face. It was not 8 large
weapon and was arnamented with sil-
ver, hut It was Inrge enough to do ex-
eention at short range, and it was al-
wost in Neslerov's very mouth,  He
stuegered back, tnken by surprise,

“Nou she devil!” he crbeld.

With an upward motion he made as |
Vi o knock the pévolyver from her hand.
| She hent the barrel downward.  The
Leontact with his hand exploded one
| snrtridge. The flash  blinded him.
[ "There was a red mark on his forehead
] whiere thie bullet grazed the skull. Falf

stunned and enrsing, he fell back,

Opening the door, Frances walked
out, The drosky driver was waiting.

e had heard the shot,

“Thy yon this?* she demanded,
pointing the revolver at lus head.

“Yes," e staminered

“1ohave juge shor Prines Neslerov, If
| you do not thke me to the rmilway sta-
tion at Perm aml get me there before

Le overtakes us, 1T will emipry the other

four bullets into your bhead.”
| 3er in,” he mombled. Then to him-

se1f he snld: “These Aterican woinen
[ure devils! They are better fighters
| than the Cossacks™

=i

CITAPTER V.
THE SUDLEN INTLRREPTION OF A JOURNEY,
R. GORDON was beginning
o fecl anxions.  He knew
Jnst how long it 100k to go
to I"erm and return.  Frau-
cos hod ofien taken long journeys by |
Lherself, bt she was now thyee days
overdue, and the engineer was euagel
to get to the Ol

“Where can =he be?' he asked him-
solf.,  “She must stop this racing all
over the workd alone. Something will
surely sappen to ler one of these fine
diys, 1 gop in"”

Franees arrived wlhile ho was making
thie resalve.

“Where have you been®' asked Gor-
dun.

“To Perm.”

“Ta Perm! But you have heen awny
thtee days longer than wWius necessary.
1 do not Hke this wuy you have of go-
lng aff by yourself.™

“T funey 1 can take ecare of myself,
I've been in Perm the three days.”

“With the blacksmith and his peo-
ple?

“Nn, The blacksmith and his peaple!
Viadimir bas been sent to Stheria."

“What! Not the lronworker Paul-
pofrs’

“Yiadimir Paplpoff, Mamma Paulpoft
and Papn Paulpoll are now on their
way to Tomsk."

"The devil!™

"Yeg, the devil! That s just the in-
dividual whe did 1"

“What i& his other name?”

“Irinee Neslerov.'”

“What! Neslerov sent Paulpoff to—
Come, tell we what you mean.'

“A man like Neslorov can do any-
thing he likes In Russia except murry
an Amerfean girl, Tell me just what
conversation you had with the prince a
fow days agon."

“A few duys ago!
agon!™

“I don't know when it was. But he
asked you for my hand, did he not ¥

II"'I""E

“Nau never told me.'”

Gordon laughed,

“I haven't told you the names of half
the men who have asked me that.”

“But In Russia we should know? he-
cause there are tricks. Now, what was
it? Did he say much?"

Oh, two weelks

“No, not much; said he was ricn and
powerful and wanted you as an orna-
mental wife or something to that er-
recy,t

“IIe told me the same thing.™

“Pold you! Where?"

“In Maulpoi’s house."

iordon panted and sat down,

“I wish you wonld tell the whaole sto- |
ry, " he said,

1 wish you wonld answer my ques: |
tlons tirst,  What hoppencd when Ne
sleroy wag here? What did he say and
what i yonn oawer !

a4

“ITo didn't say very mueh—the osunl
thing. 8ald he loved you and was rich
and powerfol and could give you a
good station in Russian soviety aud the
world,"

“And you eald what?”

“Why, 1 snid yon wouldn’t marry the
best man on earth unless you loved
him. I sald It youn would marry the
man 1 wanted you to you would long
ago have been the wife of Jack Denton,
who'"—

“Never mind Mr. Denton. We wero
speaking of Neslerov."

“Yes—but the deuce!
old dad up 8o short! I am telling you
what I sald, Don't you want to hear?"”

“Yeu," replied Frances, langhing and
kisslog him, “Denr old dad, what did
you say 1"

“I sald 1 liked Jack Denton bettet
than any other man on earth and that
you hated him werst, But I wanted
you to marry him because he was gooid
and noble and a rising man, a brave
man and altogether a''—

“Hera and angel In one,
the prince gsuy to that?"

“Ie only repueated what he had s=al
before,'”

“Then what?"

“1 gald—why—now, dan’'t get angry
at your old dad—1 sald you were a sell
willed erenture nnd acted on your own
whimsa®

“That ia nothing to get angry about,
I do. But I fear that between us we
have sent the Paalpoffs to thelr doom."”

“For goodness sake, how "

“It was nitural that”—

“Jt wasn't natural at all, What i
I say-—what have you done—to cause
Viadimir Paulpof to plot against the
czar?” F

“Heavene! Are you go blind? The
Paulpolls are as innocent of this eharge
as you or I. It was agalnst Viadimir
the plot was Inid.”

“1 begin to eateh your meaning. YWho
was it—Neslerov 7"

“It Ig impossible to say whether he
dld or not, but I suspect him. You re-
member the day he was here. [ met
him as I eame home from the bazaars,
where 1 Lad been buylng books for
Viadimir. T did not, of eonrse, suspect
thnt he had been talking with you
about marrying me. Unwittingly |
told him they were for Viadimir and

You plek your

What did

(4]

asked him alfo to take an interest in

him."

“1 #lse told him of a hlacksmith in
whom vou were taking n great Interest,
e hins put that and your independenc
togother and las imagined Viadimir
Wl

“1 and my fears that something war
sald about Viadimir. It was so cleariy
a plot that T knew the jealousy of Ne
glorov had heen aroused. When 1 learn
e what had been done, T waited two
days at Perm to soe Governor Guslay,
it he was away, and | could not see
him. It was the superintendent of
pollce who gave me the little informa
tion 1 got. 1t seems that an inspects
discoverod—so they sav—that nihilists
were moeeting in the forge,  Letters
were found on them which Implicated
Yindimir, There was a teial, so 1t
wes eladmed. and Viadimir was foond
gullty. I am sure Vimlimir wouli
have sent to us if he eonld.”

“1 don't want to get mixed up o any
nihilist scrape.’”

“Bnt you will help Viadimir, will you
not*"

“SWhat can [ do?

“Yon can at least stop at Perm and
soe the governor. It will not delay us
long."

“1 will dn that, certainly; but 1 don't
feney there much nse talking to
Cinslav, e s o stern old soldler and
has no sywpstuy for lovers or plot
ters.”

“Rait he 18 fust and honorable”

*“Yes, | am sure of that."”

“Then come, We will go to Perm to
gether and see him."

“Woell, T suppose I mnst do as you
gny, but we are about ready to start
for the Obl, We can stop at Perm for
a day."

*Thnt will do.”

The prepavations were hastily made.
and fonr days more saw them at Perm,
The governor wis at home and 1eceiv-
ed Mr. Gordon, the name being an
open sesame anywhoere in Russia, Mr
Gorden plunged at onee into the mat.
ter of Vindimir's nrrest.

“Thnt he was arrest@d, If the clrenm-
stances were susplelons, 1 grant, wis
proper enough” sadd Mr. Gordon, “Buat
was thore a fair trial? Pardon me if
I speak plainly. Your Institutions of
justtee heore are quite different from
ours at home. 1 have known where
men were hustled off to Siberia with
no semhlance of a trial”

“Tit they were zuiity,' sald the gov.
ernor, with a =mile,

“Yos: I believe in all the Instances
that came under my obscrvation they
were,"

“It was the same In this case. The
PaulpofMs had been nsing thelr isolated
position for base ends. A elrcle of the
brotherhood of nibilists congregated
there, Letters were found npon them,
These letters were all signed by Viadl
mir Paulpof.’

*Did he admit anything?”

“They never do, It I8 only when a
man I captured in the very act of ns-
snssinatlon, and he knows he ennnot
esenpe the death penalty, that he ad-

Is

mits his erhme and glories in it. The
unlpafls denied everyvthing, ot
course."

“Poor Viadimir! He was as inno-
cent as | am!"” broke in Frances.

“Impoesible. The letters were proof
nough."”

“Are the letters here 7

*No; unfortunately, they were car-
fed away by one of the men who es.
B ped

“Then you did not see the lettera?"

“No: I regret that 1 did pot.”

“What was sald concerning them?"

“Their lwmport wns given by Inspect
w Jansky aud Prince Neslerov, who
‘sund them. Their testimony so pleas-
xl the minister of justice that Jansky
yis been promoted to be superintend-
mt of the police at Tomsk, You seem
o think there 18 gome doubt of the
(ullt of these people,’” sald the govern-
w. turning to Mr. Gordon.

“For my part 1 am qnite sure they
ire Innocent, My daughter has been
nterested in them since the raillway
mn through Perm, It is not ke them
' plot. They are too simple and-—
guorant.”

“But Viadimir is not, He Is shrewd
wndd dntelligent,  Hle has been a reader
» hooks."

“Yes, Wy daughter farnishes them,"

“I nw net at all doubiful wyself,”

|

mid the governor, with a grim smila,
‘Were I, T would begin an open lnvess
Aeatlon at once. But, you understand,
he accuser was a prinece and the gov-
|trnor of Tomsk, and the minister of
nstice has ket the seal of his approval
m the thing. It i5 a delleate matter
lor me to reopen. But 1 promise yof
this: T will guardedly Yook Into the
thing, and If I see any chane: for doubt
for your sake T will do what | eaa 0
1elp the Paulpofls.”

“Thank you. That Is all we enn ask,”
mid Mr, Gordon. “We may sed them

it Tomsk. I may say to them that
rour excellency Is working to kuow the
truth 1"

“You may."

The interview ended, and Mr. Gordon
itnd Frances continued their journey.

The first person they saw when they
wntored the train was Neslerov. The
mark made by Frances' bullet was
still there, but be had not, to all ap-
|pearances, been serlously Injured. He

looked curlously at the two travelers, |

18 if wondering when the outhreak of
wrath from Gordon would come. But
|'hnt gentleman walked up to him and
aeld out his hand.

“How do you do, your exeellency
1e sald. " "We are going to Tomsk to-
gether, It seems,”

Neslerov was almost stunned, but he
ook the hand. Was it possible that
Frances had not told her father of the
iceno In Paulpofl's cottage?

1t was 8o, and Frances had her own
rensons, She loved the liberty she find
lor years been permitted to enjoy. But
the knew that If dangars and narrow
!al'u.po! eame to her father's ears her
iberty wounld soon come to an end,

It wns a long journey, and A weary
sne as well, Day after day they passod
lthrough the same scenes, crossod riye
|#rs on bridges that had been built by
‘Jack Denton, Franecs' olil playmate,
|and the strong structures perlinps eaus-
#d her to think of the hardworking
I[poung man svho bullt them and was
lnow planning a very large and excel-
|lent bridge across the Obl. But what.
[sver was in Frances' mind dld not ud
expression through her lips, for her fn-
ther and Neslerov smoked and ehiatted
1nd played eards with two otlicers go-
mE Lo garrisons on the border.

Franees snid nothing more about the
prifiee, for in the place to which they
were golne e was cupreme, and to In-
volve ber father with him in a quarrel
wouldl have been to lovite a dlsaster
similar to that which buad overtaken
the Paulpnffs.

Day after day Frances leaned her
hesd against the glass window and
watched the flitting scenes. At last
they reached the [rtish and erossed the
border Into that province, which was al-
most ns much Neslerov's own as though
be were o King,

There were but few passengers by
that time, for the road had not been
inlshed, and the train must stop at the
Dbl. Frances, balf dreaming, Iay back,
luoking at the great expanse of tundra,
the new villages springing up, the old
huts that were now deserted and the
waste of rallway supplies along the
\racik.

The prinee had asked her father to go
fnto another car and smoke. This left
her alone, and she closed her ¢yes and
dozed.

She woke vpp with a sfart. A hand
was on her shoulder. She saw Nesle-
pov bending over her, A smile of tri-
pvmph was on hls face. Frightened,
ghe glanced out of the window, The
car was still.  She leaked forward—the
rest of the train had gone ou.

“What hbas bappened?’ she eried,
leaping to her feet. "“Where 18 the
train? Where 18 my father?”

“Speeding toward the Obi, my dear,”
enld Neslerov, “"Unfortunately, at this
point the couplings between thils car
and the pext were broken, and the offl-

tera of the traln, not misslng yon or
me—far I had just eome In with A eup
af colfee for you—left us and went on,
We are in a wild place, surrounded by
various tribes of the remarkable eol-
ection of snvages over whem I am
governor. DPut I aw governor, and It
rou will ohey me I promise that you
will reach Tomsk in safety.”

Frances leancd back weakly and
iared.

"My father gone!” she eried, and as
phe looked out &t the suvage faces that
passed and looked at the car lo wonder
she shuddered,

“Unfortunately, your father was in a
forward car. It was with lis consent
I enme to you with coffee, Fear noth-
Ing, hawever, for, though we nre in A
wild region, 1 am guvernor and will
protect yvou. I love you, and no harm
shall ¢oine to you—Iif you obey me"

TO BE CONTINUED,

A Story of bBisbhop Portey,
Bishup DPotter In the course of o
couthern ramble fouund himself i

city where his persinal appearance i
muaeh less generally kuown than it is
‘In hig own New York. Deing for tla
time off duty, 88 It were, he did 1
think it necessury to appwsar at th
hotel brepnkfast table in the regulato
Episcopn! sgarb, and the Afro-Americal
waiter, gecustomed to secing wany of
hwis willtary tidod puatrons wearing
black frock oaata and ties, addressedl
this neweomer as “colonel’
“Pur not i colonel,” suld the bishop.
1 beg pardon, gin‘eal, 17
“I''n not o generis! either,
ing but a plain bishop ™
“Da’s right, subi-bishop, snh, 1 jes
knowed yon was top Yo leap some
wheres, Lishop.  You tike toa, cofles
or ik suh ™ -New York Times,

I'm uoth

Mazim Gorkl,

Maxlm Gorki, the celebrated Rus-
glan povollst, was for years little bet.
ter than a tramp, g1ys Ameriean Tit-
Bits. At fifteen he rmn sway from
home, and up to the age of twenty-five
he searcely had suficient food to keep
him alive. Ie worked alternately as
a day luhorer, a sawyer, & conk and a
Hghtermnn, Then he hegrd that frea
instruction eould be obtained at Ka-
gun, and, having no money to pay for
hia journey, he walked there, a dis-
tnnee of over 6800 miles, He there
worked for a salary of 6 shillings a
month, siudying bard during the even-
fngs, Then he beeume a clerk s n
lawyer's office, where his literary tal-
ent was discovered, and he eveutually
made his murk.

Alitam 8

Hewitt hoas tuken a Ave-year

THE CALIFORNIA DUNKARDS)'

A Seat That Strives to Live Aceoarding
fo the Tenchinmge of the New
Teatament,

The Dunkards of southern Califiir-
nin live in one of the prettinst v
leys in that part of the stote at 1«
foot af the San Gabrial spur of ths
Sierra Madres- -0 miles east from
Los Angeles. They get their liveli-
hood from little fruit orchards and
prineipally from olive and lemon
groves, snys 8 Los Angeles report.

The central Dunkard town (s
Lordsburg, a village of 1,600 people,
with trim but very plain louses,
neatly kept strects flanked by shads
trees, o large eollege bullding and o
ehurch, about which the whols col=
ony rotates. One can searcely hmngs«’
in® a mora decorous, sclemn coine
munity than Lordsburg,

The whale popnlation  arises  aft
dawn, I8 Industriously busy all dap
long, never ppeaking on any suhject
but those concerning the ealuny
thrift, the manifeatation of the dis
vine will, the extonsinn of the sect's
influrnce and the interpretation of
Seriptural passages. At sunset thera
are hrief devotional services in every
| Dunkard home, and when the mea
is  over, each honeehold gatherm
ahout ita head for Bible rending and
religious eontemplation, id
# light seen in o home in | odsburg
after nine o'clock at ni;!

=alilhm
THE SUN SELDOM ON TIME.

Only Fonr Doys Iin the Year When
0ld Sol Ian't Too Enrly or Toe
Late In Arriving,

The sun daes not keep gond time,
He is slmast alwayvs too fast or ton
slow, Onece about the middle of
April he is just on time, then pot
again before the midd'e of June. At
the heginning of Saptember he jnins
thie elock a third time, and lastiy
ones more late in Decewier, saye
Prof. 8 C. Sehmucker, in Ladies®
| Home Journal. Now [t mould seem
| as if he wera startled at the way
he had negleeted u=. In Fa-luruaryl
he fell back until he was 15 miouies
Inte. By she beginning of March un
had mnde up five minutas of his lors,
and biefors the month s over he will
have caught up to within five min-
utes of the schedule. Mennwhile the
days have heen growing loncer very
rapidly. We begin Mareh with our
nights longer than our days, We
| enel it with our days lenger than our
nights, In the ane month we have
adidad ta the length of our day an
honr and 20 minutes, a bigger gaim

than say other month can show.

BARRED FROM UNIVERSITIES,

Germany Willing as an Experimeniy
However. to Admit Girla te
Attend Grmossiums,

During the discussion of the educas
tional estimates in the lower house of
the diet the other day, the minister of
public instruection, Dr. Studt, an«
nounced that the goverument wan wills
ing, os an experiment, to permit girls
to attend the existing grmnasivoe
| and also to e=tabilish o girls' gymnasi-
tin. but deeclined all respansibility for
the cnteome of the experiment. Ree
gard ug the attendance of girla at the
infversities. the minister suid the gove
aranient failed so seo thay there was

ny universal need of acacdemic studies
{or wirls. Therefore it adhered to ita
decinion thnt they should only be ad-
mitted to aniversities as guests. The
government, however, was of the apin=
fon that, inarderto maintain the ideal-
Istio position of German @ men In the
home, the inctruetion of prirls in the
hizh schonls shonld arcord more close-
Iv with the requirerments of the present
time.

In Government Servies,

Col. Juhn Mosby, the leador of ons
of the most impur!al\t caonfedernats
eavalry commands during the efril
war. is in government servics in Cofope
rando, charged with preventing the
private inclosure of pullic lands,

Ao, 1l Car for Theia,

&t. Joseph (Mo.) negrors are so #n-
perstitious shas the sireet rallway
compuny there has found it necessary,
to tuke off car No. 13 from one of Itll
lines,

The Shortest Sermon.

The shortekt sermon on record was
preached at Atlantic, Mich, on a re-
| eent Sunday., The pisior had bhoeen re-
(lllf‘rili’li to make hils Jdlseourse brief on
aceount of the hot weather, so he an.
nounced as his text Luke xvi, 24" And
he erled and suld, Father Abraham,
have merey on me fnd el Lazarus,
that he may dip the tip of hig finger in
seter and cool my tupgue, for 1 am
tormontod in this tame” The sermow
wis s follows: “Three persons—Abris
hui, Lazarus It was hot
where Dives was. He wunted to get
out. 5o do we. Let us pray.”

ives,

Where He Wan Golng,

The Rev. Dr. Swiallow tells & story
ahout George Alfred Townsend, who
writes over the pom de plume of Gath,

“What does that name mean? Dr.
Rwallow was asked by a young lady of
L parish.

“Why, the letters are the anthor's
Initials,”’ answered the ckergyman—""G,
A, Townsend."

“Hut what does tho H stand for?!
the other persisted.

“That's where he W& going when he

dies,” eame from the doctor
The questioner was visibly Ims
p‘ru‘nm'(l.

“I5 he sueh a very bad man?' she
askwdl. almost in n whisper,

“Certainly not" replied Dr. Bwallowy
“The H stands for beaven,"—New Yorld
Times.

Got Ahead of Her,

“Why, Paula, you look =0 uphappy,
and only four weeks married! ™

“Oh, Emma, I've been treated shames
fuly. 1 had been Loggiug my husband
tobuymen new hat, but he rafused, and
just }.; | was going to faint in order 1ot
briu_s: him toterms, what dovou think®
be fainted!"— Plivgende Blaettor,

Rear Admiral Philip B Coopar, 1, 8N,
il Mes, Cooper will reside In Newport
for the next three years, Thoy have clos-
al thele hovse in Maorri<town, N, )
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